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2nd row: Bob Connolly, George Lamoreux, Bill Hammond, Dick Bucci, Joe Bigelow, 


Leo King, Dick Lofgren 
Ist row: George Ringer, Ike Arcardi, Allen Crawford, Dick Teter, George Goodwin 
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YESTERYEAR'S LONG HOT SUMMERS I'M FINE ! 


Remember when you were a child how long 
the summers seemed? We'd wait impatiently I'm just as healthy as I can be. 
for school summer vacation. Back then we'd I have arthritis in both my knees 
get out of school early in June. Everyone And when | talk, I talk witha hice vee 
would run for the waiting bus singing, "No My pulse is weak, my blood is thin 
more pencils, no more books, no more teacher' But I'm awfully well, for the shape I'm re: 
cross eyed looks". It was great to be a kid } 
in the 1930s. My teeth will eventually have to come out 

Our neighborhood group would anxiously Ke my diet I hate to la about, , 
await the arrival of four Cl iy, friends who I'm overweight and I cannot get thin, 
would spend the summer in town. The eight My appetite's such that it's sure to win. 
of us found many things to do so we were But I'm awfully well for the shape I'm in. 
never bored unless one family went on vacat- 
ion and our numbers dwindled. 

We played baseball, went swimming, played 
kick the can, went rollerskating, to the 
movies almost every weekend and even helped 
with some of the farm chores. 

The days seemed long and wonderful. Time 
went slowly but we were never restless. If 
it was a really hot day, we'd set up the 
croquet set in a shady area and play several 
games, especially on Sundays when our parents 
preferred us to be a bit less active. 


There's nothing the matter with me, 


And supports I have, for my feet, 

Or I wouldn't be able to go on the street, 
Sleep is denied me night after night, 

And every morning I am a sight. 

My memory's failing, my head is a spin, 
I'm practically living on aspirin. 

But I'm awfully well, for the shape I'm in. 


The moral is as this tale we unfold 
That for you and me who are growing old, 
It's better to say "I'm fine" with a grin, 


patainy days we d-gather in the barn, Than to let folks know of the shape we 
frolic in the hay, play games or read. are in. 
The Fourth of July was always special. We'd ihe SMS Me 


all have our fireworks to set off the night 
before. A week or so before the Fourth, 
we'd have firecrackers which we set off any cr eset Cae 
time. Sn i Se ae ee ee ee RES cee 
Our parents didn't see much of us except ——— Pr UREEE ule 
at meal time and bed time. They didn't 
worry about us because we were always to- 
gether. Sometimes a few more kids would be 


visiting near by and our group would swell to October 1s Nearby 


| about 12. _ by 
| As the 'lazy, hazy, crazy'days of summer Marion Doyle 
dwindled, our city friends went back to I saw October comming 
| the city to get ready for another school year. Across September's land 
It had been another wonderful summer and the A final flame of blossom 
memories are lasting a lifetime. Like a torch held in the hand. 
eM eM: 


I heard October coming 

In the whir of southward wings. 
The whisper of the falling leaves 
The song of hidden things. 


I smelled October coming 

In the smoke of evenings air, 
The scent of wind fall apples, 
Wild grape and mellow pear. 


Yes, October is nearby 

But is there any need to tell it? 
For all who love October 

Will see and hear and smell it. 


Doing laundry for Grandma was usually an all-day 
LAUNDRY..IN GRANDMA'S DAY AND NOW affair(or even longer). Nowadays, it can be completed 
- in a couple of hours. 
The washers shown here sold at the "turn of the 
century" for approximately $10.00. 


As the years progress--so do the methods of doing 
the family's laundry....In Grandma's day, clothes 
were worn as long as possible and then, all were 
pretty much washed together(in a near-by stream; 
"cooked" in a wash boiler; scrubbed and rinsed by 
hand; etc. Water temperatures were either cold or 
boiling hot. Today many temperatures are available 
just by the re-setting of a dial. 


Todays washers, at 


another "turn of the century" 
are in the 3-figure range. 


<TR, 3 It's quite obvious the 'PROGRESS' costs!!!! 
Liberation came in the late '30s when the automatic ETA 
washer was invented. Many styles of washers were 
available--most had wooden tubs with wooden or cast GRANDMA'S RECEET FOR WASHING 
iron parts. They were made to be cranked by hand. I CLOTHES WAS GIVEN TO A BRIDE 
can recall 'cranking' the wringer by hand in the MANY YEARS AGO BY HER 
1940s.(Remember the "good old days"?) GRANDMOTHER 


Present day washers conveniently have cycles: 


regular,delicate and permanent press.(you just have to 1. Build a fire in back yard to heat kettle of rain 


water. 


be grieto Tai ck ee dried using an"Amish" 2. Set tubs so smoke won't blow in eyes if wind 


is pert. 
clothes dryer, 2 Gr aa aa OL 3. Shave one whole cake lie soap in bilin water. 


4. Sort things: make 3 piles: 1 pile white, 1 pile 
cullards, 1 pile work britches and rags. 

5. Stir flour in cold water to make starch; Thin 
down with bilin water. 

6. Rub dirty spots on board, scrub hard, then bile, | 
rub collards but don't bile, just rench and starch. : 

7. Take white things out of kettle with broom- 
stick handle, then rench, blew and starch. 

8. Spread tee towels on grass. 

9. Hang old rags on fence. 

10. Pore rench water in flower bed. 

11. Scrub porch with hot sopy water. 

12. Turn tubs upside down. 

13. Go put on clean dress, smooth hair with side 
combs, brew cup of tee, and rest and rock a spell and 
count your blessings. 

J.A. Greenlee 


Today you're in the minority if you don't 
possess an automatic clothes dryer. As for me, I 
prefer the smell of fresh air and sunshine on my 
laundry. Maybe I'm OLD-FASHIONED, too. 


Mi ele i 


Photo courtesy of Mary Boitea 
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Ted Williams Little League Training Camp 
Lakeville, Mass. 


1962 


Members of the Bellingham Little League identified as Raymond Cadoret, 
James Dever, Wayne Forget and Mark Belhumer with the president of the 


Bellingham Little League Bertrand Boiteau. The other person in the 
photo with Ted Williams is Gerry Biron. 
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MILE MARKERS, MILEPOSTS & MILESTONES 


They all did the same thing - they only had different 
names and appearance. 


In the 1770s, stage coaches were running between Boston 
and New York - and by the way, "stage coaches" got their names 
because they ran in "stages" or known distances along the 
route. A stage might consist of ten miles, so the horse-drawn 
coaches ran a stage, or distances@between, say, two cities @ar 
large towns, and thus became stage coaches. 


The stages, or distances, were marked by various means. 
Some had wooden or stone posts, but most had flat carved 
monument-like stones set upright along the route. Bellingham’s 
mile marker is of this latter type. 


The post offices of early times were probably responsible 
for the first milestones, because postal rates were set by 
mileage. Benjamin Franklin gave the greatest impetus to 
milestones, and although it is said he placed many of them 
himself, it is more likely that he only inspected them as 
Postmaster General. 


The first milestones, of the type found in Bellinghan, 
were set on the highway between Philadelphia and Trenton, and 
their manufacture and placing were paid for by insurance from 
fire losses. Thomas Wharton and Jason Lewis contracted to 
produce and set the stones "the distance of a mile, one from 
the other’ inei764- 


For a short time, miles were measured by a "clacker" 
striking the spokes on the wheel of a buggy. The distance was 
measured by counting the "clacks" of the piece of wood on the 
known radius of the wheel calculated for the number of 
revolutions of the buggy wheel. Errors due to curves in roads, 
i.e., one wheel making more revolutions than another, ended 
this simple form of measuring. 


In New England, surveyors set milestones more accurately, 
using a measure of eighty chains to the mile, based on a chain 
length of 66 feet. 


Once the mileages were accurately established, letter 
postage rates could be set. Before 1800, rates were scaled to 
individual miles. After 1800, rates were being based on five 
and ten mile increments. Single-sheet pieces carried 30 miles 
or less cost 6 cents for postage; 30 to 80 miles cost 10 cents. 
The rates increased proportionately to a fee of 25 cents for 
over 400 miles. This is why most of our early New England 
newspapers were newsletters - printed on one sheet and folded 
over. 


Yankee thrift, we call it! FDD 


What is a VILLAGE? 


Traffic in Bellingham Center has become a topic of conversation and problem to those who live 
there and to those in authority. Town officials recently voted against preserving the "village 
atmosphere" in favor of more traffic lanes. 


Webster's Dictionary defines a village as "consisting of a group of families living close together 
and owning the surrounding land--a community smaller than a town". At one time, in our past, the 
former held true for Bellingham Center. Now, we can only say it's a community smaller than a 
town and Bellingham consists of several of them. 


How long have the "people in powerful positions" lived in this town? What do they know of a 
VILLAGE? or care about the feelings of long-time residents? 


The founder of the Bellingham Historical Society, Ed Sawyer, was one of the first to become 
frustrated and upset over the decisions to cut down trees and widen North Main Street. In 1970 he 
foresaw that it would only lead to more renovations. He said,quote-"Now we must give up what 
we treasure most for the sake of accommodating others." 


Yes, we have traffic congestion--mainly caused by those cars traveling through the town, Now, 
we must accommodate them? How about building some roads to our super highways or thru-ways 
that don't necessarily cut through the center of town? 


Instead of forsaking the few green areas and trees that now exist in the Center in favor of an 
added lane of traffic(totaling 5 lanes) let's give a higher priority to the people that reside there and 
the businesses that attempt to exist. Instead of moving the Civil War Monument(erected in. 1874) 
how about re-routing some of this traffic? More traffic lights are not the answer. 


It was stated that if we don't add the extra lane now, we'll be obligated to do it in 5-10 years. 
What then, will it be deemed necessary to move the Ist Baptist Church and the Town Hall? 


We all appreciate and thoroughly enjoy our new Town Common. After such a superb move by 
the town, let's not diminish it by destroying(??) the village-like atmosphere of Bellingham Center. 


Are we ready to become another Rte. 9 ?? 


There has to be a better solution!!! 


FRIENDSHIPS 


Give me 

The love of friends 
And I 

Shall not complain 
Of cloudy sky, 

Or little dreams 
That fade and die. 
Give me the clasp 
Of one fine hand 
The lips that say 

"I understand" 
And I shall walk 
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EE Ra. Es ' 7 On holy land. 
On May 23, 1999, the Bellingham Historical Commission held Bor fame and fortune 
it's annual Historical Appreciation Day ceremony. This Burdens bring, 
year we honored a person who has significantly contributed And winter takes 
to our historical archives. This year’s recipients were The rose of spring 
Sue and Peter Cooper of Medway. But friendship 
In this photo, Chairman Ernie Taft is presenting our Seco iss ea 


citation to Sue Cooper. 


BELLINGHAM ACTIVITIES OF 30 YEARS AGO 


BRUSHMEN METE JUSTICE 


.. . Bellingham’s Brothers of the Brush judge, Carl; 
Rosenlund, presides over kangaroo court yesterday 
at the Bellingham Amusement Club. An unidenti- 
fied defendant stands mute as Sheriff Lee Fleuette 
prosecutes the case. The court session was held in 
conjunction with the town’s 250th anniversary cele- 


bration. CHICKEN-LICKIN’ — The Bellingham Hannigan, Joseph Cushing, John Ridolfi and 
Center Firefighters’ Club held its annual Gary Thayer. More than 600 dinners were 
chicken bar-b-cue Sunday on the Town Com- sold, proceeds to benefit ‘Operation Santa 
mon. Standing over the smouldering: morsels Claus’. 


are from left, Vascen Boggian, Timothy (Photo by Denault) 


' DANCING — BY THE LIGHT OF THE SILVERY MOON 
'— are these “Fair Squares’ from Ashland, Mass. when 
they recently attended a square dance, sponsored by Bell- 
ingham’s ‘Four Most Squares’ at Assumption School! yard 
on Rt. 126, South Bellingham. At left are Presidents, 
Mr. and Mrs, Leo Fredericks, and Treasurers, Mr. and 
Mrs, Al Crockford. A large group of dancers, representing 
several “square dance” clubs in the Massachusetts area, 


attended. 
ie 


BELLINGHAM CONCERT — The first in a series of two concerts sponsored by the 
Bellingham Park Commission, was held at Memorial High School recently with music 
by the Blenders, under the direction of Stan Neweomb. The next is scheduled for 
August 23 at 6 p.m. and will be dedicated to the Bellingham Fire Department. 


(Photo by Denault) 
nth 


early 1940s 


we ORE 5 ax. : 


Some of the youngsters who erected the sign are Ronald Cowen, Charles Terrior, Robert.-Cowen, 
Richard Chattaway, Raymond: Pantano, Ferdinand Couture, Joseph Landreville, Ronald 'Kolosky, 
and Thomas Babineau. 


Things were really looking up when the Bellingham Junior Boys club was given a part of a 
large pasture for a baseball diamond this season. It was not long though before the boys were all 
looking down. It was safer to. 

The youngsters were glad to get the area, located on Hartford avenue, but they were a bit 
skeptical about the 26 cows that came with it. At first they fielded and batted as if they didn't have 
a Guernsey and Jersey audience. 

But the animals became vitally interestedin the game and soon inched their way to the infield. 
Maybe they thought the cowhide baseball was a "relative". 

With their ears and tails flapping in the breeze, the cows soon became a major problem. It was 
a disaster when a member of the home team was called out after hitting a home run. He had 
stepped on what he thought was second base. 

Now with all this fuss, the boys were still grateful for the use of the land(donated by Rene 
Couture). After all they didn't have to worry about automobile traffic. 

But those darn cows.......something had to be done. When all attempts failed, they decided on 
a course of action. They put up a large sign facing the street. 

No solution has been found, but the boys are happy. Now, everyone knew about their problem 
in the pasture land baseball diamond in a little New England village. 


There was another Cow-Flap Stadium in Bellingham Center. It was located off North Main 
Street on land owned by L.F.Thayer, now the sight of the Bellingham Plaza.....1 wouldn't be 
surprised if there weren't even more elsewhere in town.(Even in those days it was necessary to co- 
exist).....Of course, each cow-flap stadium thought they were the one and only. 

Evenings and whenever there was spare time, you could find the boys and a few girls from the 
area congregating in the field. (1 was young then and did more watching than playing.) We shared 
the field with a chicken coop, a coal shed and of course the cows. In those days, kids made their 
own fun. 

There was a low area and in winter it provided a spot for ice-skating. It was a place we could 
try out our skates, when there wasn't a hockey game going on. 

I wish we had pictures of these participants, but sadly we don't. I can't even recall the names of 
those who spent so much time there......1f you were one of the 'gang' who had to dodge the cow 
flaps at the Center field, let us hear from you... _g_ ETA 


FOR THE B.H.S. CLASS OF 2000 


I'm writing this mostly for the senior 
class of Bellingham High School. They will 
graduate in the year 2000. These same 
young people had their first grade pictures 
published in the Comments twelve years ago. 
Hopefully, we can publish their graduation 
pictures later on. 

I graduated from B.H.S. over 50 years ago 
and these are some after thoughts. 

Enjoy the year ahead of you, especially 
all your classmates. Some you will never 
see again after graduation. Even at reunions 
you'll never see your classmates all together 
again. It is an exciting but also a sad 
time. There's not many dry eyes at a 
graduation. You suddenly realize that a 
wonderful phase of your life is coming to an 
end. 

Many of you will go off to college and 
join another group of classmates but it will 
be different - not your home town people. 
However, it will be another great experience. 
New friendships will develope and some of 
you will meet your future spouse. As life 
goes on, you'll look back to your high 
school and college years as the happiest of 
your life. The freedom and carefree exist- 
ence of youth is a precious gift. Treasure 
it, 

My granddaughter will graduate with the 
class of 2000. Her mother also graduated 
from B.H.S. - three generations of our 
family. 

There have been many changes over these 
many years. My graduation class was only 32 
students. Of course, the town's population 
was only a bit over 3000. We knew all our 
classmates quite well - a feeling of close- 
ness that can't be found in the much larger 
classes of today. 

Make the most of your senior year. Do 
your best scholastically, enjoy all your 
school activities, and most of all, enjoy 
all your friends. The year will be gone 
all too soon. Your successes and mistakes 
now can affect the rest of your life. Think 
before you act. The saddest words of tongue 
and pen are the words,"it might have been". 

I recently read a poem in 'Good Old Days' 
magazine that's quite appropriate for the 
graduation class of 2000. It was written by 
a Thelma Perritt. 


your Choice 
We all have a choice to be what we are, 
A teacher, a doctor or a movie star. 
You could choose a good life, or one of 
dispairkr 


That will lead you to trouble and get you no- 
where. 

Sometimes it takes effort to do the right 
thing, 

To become what you may and get the brass ring. 
Be careful in choosing the path that you take; 
It means so much, so make no mistake. 

Do your best and raise your voice, 

And say to yourself, "I've made the right 
choice. F.M.M. 


DEATHS 
Peter P. Short 
Ruth E. Mahoney 
Irene Z. Pickell 
Orlando T. DiPietro 
Frederick Bozek 
Herve J. Beaudet 
Harriet Y. Lamarre 
Donald Hughes 
Arthur J. Martel 
Arthur C. Allard 
William J. Beaulieu 
Edward J McCleary 
Richard (Rick) Johnson 
Wesley H. Johnson 
Noella Carriere 


Bellingham's Historic Afghan is once again available 


at Schafer Nursery,Inc. 745 So.Main St., Bellingham,MA 


This afghan is "A Warm Memento". It is offered in 
several colors. 


cree, 
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QUESTIONS? & ANSWERS! 


Question: On a walking tour 
in Boston, we Saw a Sign mark- 
ed "Bellingham Place." How come? 

Answer: We suspect you were 
roaming the antique shops on old 
Charles Street when you’ found 
Bellingham Place nearby. 

The little brick-paved 
Street was named for Richard 
Bellingham, an early settler for 
whom our town is also named. 

Bellingham, who came 
with Governor Winthrop, was 
elected Deputy Governor and 
three times Governor. His last 
term was for seven years, 1665 
Houeeeenis death in 1672. 

He was’ well-educated, a 
lawyer, and was Recorder in 
Boston, England. He had a 
part in drawing up the charter 
of the Massachusetts Bay Colo- 
ny, and was considered a 
leader throughout his life. 

When Pore Olt 11 
the little alley was’ named 
Sherman Peace. and | in 1849 
Peeeseeway. sotreet -Court. . By 
1858 Hiewas Called Revere St. 
Court, MimeLoor es Hit. Street, 
and finally Bellingham Place in 
1885. 

fees? one ot 


here 


1847, 


the quaintest 


Peenwctons in Boston, with its 
four ancient brick houses, and 
fPeeewell worth a visit at’: any 
time. 


MiSits to the 
section of Boston 
ded for any time of the year, 
and the time-mellowed and_ ivy- 
grown dwellings on the’ rambling 
streets will long remain in the 
viewer’s memory. 


Beacon Hill 
are recommen- 


FDD 
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DONATIONS 


Sylvia Cook 

CSAS 
Lester & Minam Wilcox 
Steve & Deborah Champeau 
Bertrand & Doris Remillard 
Irene Darling 

Sharon Hunt 
William Glockner 
Betsy(Glockner)Barbutes 
Julie Glockner,Barbara Esper 
Carol & George Cleveland 
William Foley 

Lillian & Frederick Fielder 
Annette & Lucien Masse 
Inga Cook 

Clarence & Marguerite Snell 
James Holmes 

Mrs. Walter Lewinski 
June(Hall) Merrick 

Edward Carey 
Arlene(Tower)Duncan 
Proctor P. Cooke 

Martha C. Lowell 

John Mills 


Carroll White 
Shirley(Hunter)Scales 
Gabrielle Martel 

Rachel Fleuette 

Luvia Labrecque 

Emerson & Virginia Eldredge 
James Patrick 

Dorothea Spas 


Those of us at the Historical Commission are well 


aware that we have some avid readers in the 4th and 
5th grades in town. So, the following is for you--- 

Do you know or can you find out the meaning of 
these words, commonly used years ago? 


flabbergasted gallivant 
ormery galluses 
cantankerous ransack 
flibber-ti-gibbit garret 
scalawag bumbleshoot 
thing-a-ma-bob galoshes 
tedder cobbler 
winnow streetcar 
pung | dollop 
vintage hull-a-ba-loo 
HINT---ask your grandparents..... 
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0 gg eee en le eee 
THE GREAT BELLINGHAM RAILROAD PROTEST 


Th: Bellingham Bay and British Columbia Rail- 
Road was formed in 1833. Construction on this 
railroad connecting Bellingham, Washington to 
the great Canadian Pacific Railway began on 
April 7, 1884. But progress was extremely 
Slow. It wasn't until October, 1888 that the 
first two locomotives nicknamed the "Black 
Diamond" and the "D.0.Mills" were delivered. 


The first train with Canadian officials was 
scheduled to arrive in Bellingham(Whatcom) on 
June 22, 1891. There was much preparation to 
welcome this first Canadian Pacific train. 

But what was to follow was not anticipated 

and touched off an international incident that 
protested at the British Embassy. 


The towns of Whatcom(Bellingham) and Sehome 
were alive with excitement in anticipation of 
the upcoming event. British and American 
flags in the form of a high arch were erected, 
two bands were ready to play, all social., 
uniformed fraternal and political groups, and 
most all towns! people turned out for this 
festive event. 


As a special tribute the fire companies of 

the towns of Whatcom and Sehome were to spray 
an arch of water over the tracks as the train 
arrived. Everything was ready when the 
whistle of the arriving train sounded in the 
distance. The bands began to play and the 
firemen began to form the arch of water. But 
whether by accident or by a joke someone's 
fire hose squirted a horseman on the opposite 
side of the track and instantly a full fledged 
water fight was in progress. The Canadian 
'special' arrived at that moment and powerful 
streams of water struck it from both sides of 
the track breaking out coach windows and soak- 
ing it's occupants. The arriving dignitaries 
were dried out, apologized to and brought to 
the local opera house for a huge banquet. 


BELLINGHAM BAY 4 BRITISH COLUMBIA RR. eneine 91) 0 MILES was bailt ty 11 J) Moot aw Ce San Pro 
sen, tn PSE. Hearnled engineer be HMly Mann (Comrte Lb dhe ne, Wad 


During this festive banquet and celebration 


someone in the crowd thought that the British 
flag on the big arch was flying slightly highe 


than the American flag. In the excitement 
someone climbed the arch to correct the 
situation and the British flag was torn from 


it's perch. The Union Jack fell to the ground 


where it was trampled by the crowd. The 
Canadians left and returned to Canada with 
bitterness and disgust over this incident. 


This great anticipated event ended in an inter: 


national protest. 


ENGINE No. 2 of the Bellingham Bay & British Columbia 
Railroad, an 0-6-0 saddle tank, in front of the road’s shops. 
She bore the name “BLACK DIAMOND.” (Courtesy of 


Fred Jukes) 


This event was soon cast aside and other 


Bellingham Bay railroads were built. This was 


the expanding frontier and much work was to be 


done. SAR 


Information for this story comes from the book 


'This was Railroading' by George B. Abdill 
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Letters...We get 
letters... 


Keep up the good work with the Crimpville 

Comments! Enclosed is a donation to help con- 

tinue the publication. Please add the name of--- 

to the list as he very much enjoys receiving it. 
Thank you. Jim Hohn 


Dear Mr. Taft, 

Thank you for "Crimpville Comments". We 
really look forward to each new issue. They bring 
back a lot of memories and also help us teach our 
children and grandchildren some things about how 
life was years ago. 

Enclosed are 3 checks. One from my Dad, one 
from myself and one from my daughter. Please add 
our names to your mailing list. 

Sincerely, Betsy Barbutes 


Dear Sirs: 

Please continue sending me the Comments, I 
truly enjoy receiving every issue. A small donation 
is enclosed. 

Thank your, Shirley Hunter Scales 


Gentlemen: 

What a surprise in your issue 144 .On the back 
of the front page was the picture of Dec.8,1931. A 
friend was looking at it and she said "You" have the 
original picture in the spare room. Sure enough, I 
go in there and there it was in front of me. Delia 
Macy and her sister Ethel Richard Hunter. Second 
row was John Brown, Proctor Cooke, Walter and 
May, my father and mother . Third row, the White's 
and Thayer's. All of them, lots of others that I 
knew. 

Not long after this picture, | went to work in 
construction for a contractor in Conn. I worked for 
them for 25 years and I was general manager on the 
Idlewild Airport(which is now Kennedy). After this 
job I resigned and went into construction for the 
next 20 years as Cooke-Ross. 

When I found the old picture I have looked at it 
several times as it gives me such a pleasure to look 
at because it was such a pleasure living with my 
family in Bellingham. 

Sincerely, Proctor P. Cooke 


Please keep me on your mailing list. I enjoy this 
paper so much. I have lived in Bellingham 65 years. 
I can't wait for it to come in. Enclosed is a donation 

Irene Darling 


Dear Ernie, 


Of course I want to continue receiving 
Crimpville Comments. Who would want to miss it? 
The notice in the last issue was a good way to 
remind people to send in their contributions, myself 
included. It's just one of those thing you always 
mean to do, but never get around to. So, here is a 
small one. Good luck with all of your endeavors. 
An old fnend, Bert Remillard 


Dear Mr. Taft, 

I'm sure you won't remember me--we met one 
time many years ago at my parent's house. I was a 
Glockner. My mother wanted to send a donation 
along to you and to also let you know how much 
she enjoys your publication. 

Her words--"Mr. Taft does a great job." I think 
we all need to know when we are appreciated. 

Barbara Esper 


Dear Mr. Taft, 
I know you will put the enclosed to gootuse. We 
all appreciate your efforts and the excellent results. 
Best regards, Carroll White 


Dear Sir: 

I would like to thank you for the many 
interestingissues of Crimpville Comments that my 
wife and I ‘have received over the years. We have 
enjoyed every one. 

My wife, Helen Buckley Carey, was a 
Bellingham native. She lived on Hartford Ave. No. 
Bellingham until we married in August 1949 at St. 
Brendan's Church. Our wedding reception was held 
at Hebert's Inn. It was particularly nostalgic to read 
the article on Hebert's in the most recent issue and 
kind of sad that the announcement of my wife's 
death was in the same issue. 

I was not a Bellingham resident. I lived in No. 
Franklin, West Medway and Milford which was 
close enough to 3ppreciate much of the material in 
the Crimpville Comments. I would like to continue 
receiving the Comments and am enclosing a 
donation to help defray the expenses of the 
publication. 

Keep up the good work. Edward N. Carey 


Here is a small donation but I certainly enjoy 
reading about the past in Bellingham. I will send 
more in the near future. 

I hope I am able to come up this summer but I 
will be alone as my wife died in May. 

If I get there I will get Pam Rao to show me your 
place of business. 

Until I meet you, I remain, John W. Mills 


Dear Mr. Taft, 

Am enclosing a small donation toward printing 
costs for the Criimpville Comments. I look forward 
to each issue, which brings some memory or 
interesting fact about the town I grew up in. 


I enjoy the Before and After pictures showing the 
changes as I am unable to make many trips back 
home now. Every so oftenI seea familiar face in 
the pictures also. 

Keep up the good work as the publications are 
looked forward to. 

Thank you, Arlene Tower Duncan 
Gentlemen; 

Regarding your note in #145, please continue 
sending Crimpville Comments to Martha Lowell. 
Enclosed is a donation to help continue with the 
publishing of the Comments. 

She is now a resident at St. Camillus Nursing 
Home and enjoys reading each issue. 

Yours truly, Berneta DeVries 


We assume "E.T." are Ernie Taft's initials, but 
who are "FDD" and "FMM"? Suggestion: How 
about a space, each issue, crediting and identifying 
each contributor to the articles??? 

Rachel Fleuette 


( Than k you for your interest, but we at the 
H.C. feel it is easier to write the articles anony- 
mously.) We'll consider your suggestion. 


Hi, 

Here is a little donation to keep the Crimpville 
Comments going--My daughter saves them for me. 

Love reading the stories and seeing the pictures. 
We just had a Cook family Reunion, July 3 1--5 of 
the remaining sisters and brothers were there: 
Raymond--Louisiana, Leila--California, Luvia-- 
Florida, Lucille--Rhode Island, Derryl--California. 
Nephews and Nieces--cousins from all over the 
U.S. came. Sincerely, 

Luvia (Cook) Labrecque 


Please accept this small donation to continue the 
excellent work that you folk do. When I read the 


Crimpvillefomments it always reminds me of 
home. It is exciting to get to see more of the 
country, but I get great pleasure from reading the 
history of Bellingham. Please note a change in my 
address. 
Best regards and keep up the good work. 

Jim Patrick 


Dear Mr. Taft, 

I have been receiving Crimpville Comments for 
many years now. We were introduced to it by Mr. 
John Lundvall. My husband passed away 4 years 
ago. He and John were friends and he donated a 
treaty which was signed by both Pres. Taft and I 
believe an Indian Chief. I have been receiving the 
paper and enjoying it immensely ever since. 

I never contacted you but, I do hope to be able 
to receive it as long as I live. I read it from cover to 
cover. Thank you, 

Sincerely, Florence Smith 
Dear Sirs: 

Enclosed is a donation to the Commission in 
support of your work in developing interest in the 
History of Bellingham, filling in the gaps inits 
history and especially for the "Crimpville 
Comments". I have had close ties to Bellingham 
over the years even though I haven't lived there 
since 1950. I have a brother and sister who have 
lived in Bellingham, most of their lives--Arthur J. 
Martel and Delores E. Martel. SoI do get to 
Bellingham now and then. 

So keep up this valuable work. It is most 
appreciated. Not only by the current citizens, but 
also by those of us who spent our formative years 
there. Sincerely. 

Gabrielle Martel 


Dear Sir or Madam, 

It was earlier this year that Mrs. Angela Allen 
asked me to be the new contact person between the 
two Bellinghams. 

I have lived 'up the valley' for only 28 years, 
but as I married a ‘local’, I am fairly well accepted 
despite my way-out ideas. 

Jim, my husband was 'born and bred' in the area 
and so is a very useful source for information when 
we get an inquiry at the Heritage Centre, our small 
museum in the heart of the village. I am taking this 
Opportunity to send you a copy of the latest 
newspaper which the Centre produces. 

At the present moment the village is waiting the 
appointment of a new vicar for the parish church. 
Although there is a Catholic Father and a Methodist 
Minister, the Church of England has had to rely on the 
Rector, who lives up the valley at Falstone, for a year. 

I don't know how much you know of our town-- 
the first Bellingham, or how much you want to know. 
If you have questions let me know and I'll try to find 
the answers. 

Yours sincerely, 
Dorothy M. Bell 
Bellingham, England 


Dear Sir: 

I graduated from Massey School in 1927 and really 
enjoyed the "Comment" paper about it very much. I 
lived in Bellingham from 1920 until 1932. So I have 
much interest in the town where I spent most of my 
developing school years. The issue in question is 
#143. I was Dorothea Ambler but am now a widow- 
Dorothea Spas. Recently I moved from Sarasota, FL. 
to here in Arcadia with my son's family. I'm enclos- 
ing a check to help you in your work for history. 

Sincerely and Thank you much. 
Dorothea A. Spas 


To The Entire Staff, 

Congratulations on your publication--Crimpville 
Comments! ! 

Your articles are informative, Humorous, and 
enjoyed by hundreds of readers! 

This donation is to help with expenses. 

Thank you for a job well done!! 

Lucien & Annette Masse 


Dear Mr. Taft; 
I would like to continue receiving the Crimpville 
Comments. A small contribution is enclosed. 
Sincerely, William D. Foley 


HOW TO BE MODERATE 
(from 1969 magazine) 


You mustn't smoke, 
You mustn't drink 

You mustn't even chew, 
You mustn't joke 
You mustn't think 

(It's too darn hard on you) 

You mustn't stay out late at night, 
(It really is a sin) 

And never, never start a fight 
Unless you're sure to win. 

And, then don't swear- 

It isn't done. 

You mustn't brag or bluff, 

In fact, you mustn't have much fun 
(Which makes it kind of tough!) 
So in other words,be very nice 

Be solemn, dull, and weighty- 

But one last word of good advice 
DON'T START UNTIL YOU'RE EIGHTY '!! 


We wish to thank those readers who responded to 
our mailing notice from our last issue and also to 
thank you for your contributions. 

As we stated--we are trying to update our mailing 
list. Many of you we never hear from--If you would 
like to continue receiving the Comments, let us hear 
from you. It is our only way of knowing if you've 
moved or are no longer interested. Of course there are 
those of you who keep in touch one way or another 
and THAT we appreciate. 

Remember, we publish the Crimpville Comments 
for your enjoyment. 


Bellingham Historical Commission 


ITEM 


Father Brian McMahon of the Assumption Parish 
posed a question to us in issue #144 that we 
were unable to answer. The question was., 


'What does Tri-Valley stand for ?' 


Well, it has finally been solved. TRI- VALLEY 
refers to the valley formed by 3 rivers: 
the Quabaug 
the Quinnebaug 
and the Blackstone 
Our thanks to a young lady from the Tri-Valley 


Elder Service......... 
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